takes it easily along for nearly a year but he does it. Doesn't lose much on
it in the end. It is exciting to him to rescue ideas, to participate in crea-
tion. And together we overcame difficulty after difficulty in the field,
where an architect's education is never finished.
This building, however, is finished and the Sunday for dedication arrives.
I do not want to go. Stay at home.
When the church was opened the phone began to ring. Happy contented
voices are heard in congratulation. Finally weary, I take little Francie by
the hand to go out into the air to get away from it all. Enough.
But just as my hat goes on my head, another ring, a prosaic voice, Mr.
Skillin's: 'Take back all I said. . . . Light everywhere—all pleased.'
'Hear well?1
'Yes, see and hear fine—see it all now.'
Tmglad.'
'Goodbye.7 At last the doubting member, sincere in praise, a good sport
besides.
Francie got tossed in the air. She came down with a squeal of delight.
And that is how it was and is and will be as often as a building is born.
Now, even though you are interested in architecture this story is more
or less tedious and partly meaningless to you? as you were fairly warned at
the beginning it would be. Without close study of the plans and photo-
graphs as it is read it must bore you. I have undertaken here, for once, to
indicate the process of building on principle to insure character and achieve
style, as near as I can indicate it by taking Unity Temple to pieces. Per-
haps I am not the one to try it. It really would be a literary feat and feast
were it well done.
A CODE
Concerning the traditional church as a modern building! Religion and
an are forms of inner-experience—growing richer and deeper as the race
grows older. We will never lose either. But I believe religious experience
is outgrowing the church—not outgrowing religion but outgrowing the
church as an institution, just as architecture has outgrown the Renaissance
and for reasons human, scientific and similar. I cannot see the ancient in-
stitutional form of any church building as anything but sentimental sur-
vival for burial. The Temple as a forum and good-time place—beautiful
and inspiring as such—yes. As a religious edifice raised in the sense of the
old ritual? No. I cannot see it at all as living. It is no longer free.
Of course what is most vitally important in all that I have tried to say
and explain cannot be explained at all. It need not be, I think. But here
in this searching process may be seen the architect's mind at work, as boys
in the studio would crowd around and participate in it. And you too, per-
haps, may see certain wheels go around.
Certain hints coming through between the lines that may help some-
one who needs help in comprehending what planning a building really
means.
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